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the interest she always had in medicine. Before my
arrival in this world, she was much absorbed with the
life and work of Leonardo da Vinci. This great
Italian painter and scientist of the fifteenth century
was probably the first man to study flying and to pro-
duce preliminary designs and sketches of wings. One
of my earliest recollections was what my mother told
me about Leonardo da Vinci and his attempts to
design a flying machine. This was only one of the
many things that I learned from her, but flying was so
interesting to me that I never forgot those facts and
the name, while I forgot most of the other things. I
asked my parents, and many other people whom I con-
sidered competent, various questions about flying. At
times I was told that flying had been proved im-
possible. I usually took such answers as a personal
insult and started a bitter argument.
At the age of ten years, I was not particularly strong
physically. Such efforts as running, or riding a
bicycle, sometimes resulted in a haemorrhage that was
dilticult to stop, and which caused my mother to worry.
I too was disturbed by this, but chiefly because I
thought it might spoil my chances of a flying career.
My earliest memories are connected with our large
family, a big and rather prosperous house, and the
well established position of my father in medical and
scientific circles, as well as in our town in general. In
the beginning, however, my father's position and earn-
ings were extremely modest and our family life had
to be arranged accordingly.
As the years went by, position and financial in-
dependence arrived, in spite of the fact that my father
was never much concerned about either of them. It